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HAW-MARKET. 
Tue performances of Saturday were Sweethearts and Wives, Mrs. 
Smith, and Simpson and Co. which were highly enjoyed by a crowded 
audience. A new Farce is to be produced to-morrow under the title 
vf “ Bish out of Water.” 
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ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 
On Saturday there was La Diligence, with Monsieur Fonson, and 
Presumption ; and these appeared to give much entertainment and 
sitisfaction to a numerous audience. ‘The pit and galleries here are 
generally quite full at first price, but Jadies and gentlemen may obtain 
seats in the boxes without any risk of getting their ribs broken. 


a 


New Aurrey Theatre, 


Ar this elegant Theatre on Saturday night, there was a numerous 
aud fashionable audience. ‘The whole of the pieces went oif with con- 
siderable applause. Messrs. Lovepay, Buckincuam, and BucksTong, 

rere particularly weil received. FLExmMoRE delighted us with his comic 
were particularly wet received, PLEXMORE dcightcd us with his comic 
dance, although trice repeated. Miss Goopwin and Miss Bence met 
with their share of approbation. 
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VauxnaALy.—To-night is the last but two of the season. There is to 
be a splendid Navay Fere in honor of the Duke of Crarence. 





To the Evirorof Tue TuzarricaL O“serven 


My peEAR Frienp, 

I know you stand in terrorem of my wicked pen, but 
on the present oceasion Pll be as careful as possible of not ofiending 
your delicate feelings, and “ all that sort of thing.” But pos, I must 
have a little latitude my dear fellow, or I cannot write a line. You 
and I are certainly not made of the same materials—you are evidently 
compounded of some ductile clay, whilst Phave a good portion of the 
Aint about me—you are easily moulded into a good-natared subject,and 
I am rather obdurate and apt to strike fire. I don’t know whe ther these 
eerthly observations may be of use to any future Frankenstein in his 
— manufacture, but I think they may be serviceable to your 

traders, who will understand by these peste nts under my hand, that 
i hey aie dog sd to have a little bit of the devéZ in Rhe Theati écal 
Chservel by way of varicty “ 





pare es: 


LL 





THEATRICAL OBSERVER 


I went to the New Sur rey the other night—a beantiful house ecr 
taiuly—the entertainments just bearable to one who like me enters a 
Minor with a sneer, and almost in a rage that a whole pack of men, 
women, and childr@n, should be congregated “ to tear the passions, to 
tatters.” But I own Iwas somewhat mollified by two or three instances 
of tolerable acting, and one or two not bad dramatic scenes. However, 
my chief amusement arose from a person at my elbow commenting 
on my last letter to you, in which I was, I acknowledge, a little rode— 
but that was because I would not have people take up a business which 
previous habits had not fitted them for—and also to chide some im- 
pertinent people—that was all I meant. The person I allude to, re 
sembled very much the figure and manner] have always formed ot 
Bombastes Furioso, and was railing at “ Jouxn Brown,’ ‘4 « good set 











terms.’”’” At one moment he run me down in rather vulgar terms, and 
the next digressed into the importance t o be placed on ‘his opinions. 
<e said he to his friend---a dirty locking kind of person-- ‘Sir 


the fellow, ” (meaning me) “ is an andacious scoundiel---I allow him te 
have some nous---but not enough to escape my lash -==1 m the boy t« 
tickle him up---I'll set him to rights the raseally empyric ! How dare 
he dare to be so impertinent as to call the gentlemen 
shabby sect. If he means of the Press in gi eneral, it’s a lie---if he 
means the gentlemen of the “ Bridish Press,” its also a lie. Sir, } 
know every thing, and every body. There is’nt a man in the three 
kingdoms that’s more up to a thing or two, than your humble servant 
Some folks say I can’t spell---its a lie, Sir, can. I'm confident its 
right to spell development without an e after the p---aud what’s adap 
tation, ey t---I say its adaption. 'Then, there’s that there French 
word for ending things, I say it should be spelt denownent, and 
not denouément. Whenever I take a matter in hand, Sir, its right 
Done?’ Much more stuf seemed to follow, which PT did’nt hear, 
the man seemed so full of himself---I should have turned sick to have 
listened to him longer, sol went te a quarter where i was free from 
the ungracious sounds. 

I looked in at the English Opera-House t 
polologues” are not to my taste, although nobody can do these things 
like Marnews: but to hear a man speaking soliloquic s for hours, when 
he eould shine more in any other branch, is really too much. Why 
should he not stick to the drama when he can. An ZJrish friend of 
mine, of the same taste, observed the other day---* When the English 
Opera-House is shut, its all yery well that Maruews should be “ A¢é 
Home” there to his friends. Pray, why is 4 Rolund for an Oliver 
acted at the Haymarket, since Madame Vesrris is gone ¢ Maria 
Darlington is out of Miss Paton’s line: and Hammonn’s Fierture is 
an absolute bore. Hartey, whom you admire so much, is getting 
rather loose in his style---a little too-much face-making. I like him, 
and would’nt have him spoil himself. [had a thousand more remarks 
to make, but of them hereafter. Your’s, &e JOHN BROV N. 
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Wijcatre Ropal Cnglish Opera House. 
This Evening, a Farcetta, (taken from “ Killing no Murder’) called, 


A Day at an Inn. 


Sir Walter Wilton, Mr GROVE, Jack Wilton, as Bradford, Mr BAKER 
Tap, Mr MINTON,  Buskiv, Mr MATHEWS, 
who will introduce the Song of “ ‘The Humois of a London Playhouse” 


Fanny, Miss POVEY. 
Mis. Watchet, Mrs GROVE, Miss Nancy, Miss HOLDAWAY, 


\fter which, the Comic Entertainment, with additional Songs, called 


onsicur Tonsen. 


Monsicur Morblen, Mr MATHEWS, 

Mr Thompson, Mr W. BENNETT, Fip, Mr W. BROWN, 
Jack Ardourly, Mr J. BLAND, ‘Tom King, Mr WRENCH, 
lusty, Mr MINTON, Usefal, Mr J. KNIGHT, 

Nap, the Watchman. Mr SALTER, ‘Trap, Mr Saunders, 
Want’em, Mr Shaw, Snap, Mr Lodge, George, Mr R. Phillips, 
Adolphine De Courey, (otherwise Miss Thompson,) Miss L. DANCE, 
Madame Bellegarde, Mrs TAYLEURE, 

Mrs Thompson, Mrs JERROLD, 


To conclude with, (21th time) a new Romance, called, 


Presumption 5 


Or, The Fate af Brankenstein. 


Felix De Lacey, Mr PEARMAN, = Fraukeustein, Mr WALLACK, 
De Lacey, a banished Gentleman, Mr ROWBOTHUAM, 
Fritz, Mr KEELEY, Clerval, Mr BLAND, William, Master Boden 
Hammerpan, Mr SALTER, ‘Tanskin, Mr SHIELD. 
Guide, Mr. R. PHILLIPS, Gypsey, Mr H. PHILLIPS, 
(—————-) Mr T. P. COOKE, 
Elizabeth, [Sister of Frankenstein] Mrs AUSTIN, 
Agatha de Lacey, Miss L. DANCE, Safie, Miss HOLDAWAY, 
Madame Ninon, {Wife of Fritz] Mrs J. WEIPPERT, 








To-morrow, the Bee-Hive, (Mingle, Mr Mathews,) with Monsieur 
‘Touson, and Free and Easy. 











Theatre Ropal, Hay- sHarker. 




















This Evening (not ‘salad ‘the: se 5 nary the Entertainment ot 


MATRIMONY. 


The Baron, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Delavel, Mr VINING, O'’Cloggerty, Mr LEE, 


Sentinels, Mess Ebsworth, and C. Jones, 
Clara, Mrs CHATTERLEY, 





After which, the Comedy of 


4 ‘ @ > - 
Sweethearts & Wives 
With New Music, Scenes, and Dresses. 

The Music by Messrs. Wiuraxer, Natuan, T. Cooxr, & PER RY 
Admiral Franklin, Mr. TERRY. 

Charles Franklin, Mr. VININ G, 
Sandford, Mr DAVIS, Curtis, Mr W ILLIAMS, 
Billy Lackaday, Mr. LISTON, 

Laura, Miss LOVE, 
Eugenia, Miss CHESTER, Susan, Mrs. GARRICK, 
Mrs. Bell, Mrs C. JONES. 





To conclude with the Farce ot 


Killing no Murder! 


Buskin, Mr HARLEY, 
fu which Character he will sing, ‘ Manager Strutt 
was four Feet High” 
Sir Walter Wilton, Mr WILLIAMS, 
Apollo Bei, Mr LISTON, 
Bradford, Mr COVENEY, Tap, Mr EBSWORTH, 
Servant, Mr COATES, 
=n Watt het, Mrs JONES, Nancy, Miss WOOD, 
Fanny, Mrs C. JONES. 


To-maorrew, the Yeung ¢ duaker, with a new new Farce, call’d * © Fish out 


of Water.’ 








